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his friends. He was put on trial for the stabbing,
and, though he proved an alibi, he was condemned
to death, for " some example must be made," they
said. There was not the slightest evidence against
him except that he was an exile who had no right to
be in the city, and he was executed. Every day
the police had to obliterate rebellious inscriptions
from the walls, and a constant correspondence was
kept up with the patriots in Florence. To belong
to the order of Freemasons was punishable by death,
but a lodge was in full activity, and when Lincoln
was assassinated it sent me, for his widow, a letter
of condolence. It was given me by Castellani, who,
not being initiated, had received it from a brother
known to him. About the same time, the revolu-
tionary committee decided to contribute a stone
from the agger of Servius Tullius to the Washing-
ton monument at Washington, and got out one of
the largest, had it dressed and appropriately in-
scribed, and forwarded it to Leghorn for shipment
to America, the bill of lading being sent to me for
transmission.

The police regulations were extremely severe
against heresy, but brigandage was common, and the
darker streets were unsafe at night to strangers.
People were not infrequently robbed in their own
doorways, and there was a recognized system of
violent robbery known as " doorway robbing." The
streets were very badly lighted, and the entrance halls
on the ground floor were scarcely ever lighted, so that
we always carried wax tapers to light ourselves upentured into the city to visitarmy, thehat Pennsylvania and New Jerseyey assumed himnds and promising support-
